
Brownie Hawkeye 
Flash Outfit 

This kit includes the new Brownie 
Hawkeye Camera, flash model, with 
shutter that sets off the flash. All pre-si 
at the factory — just aim and shoot. 
Gets wonderful snapshots. $12.75. 



Vl/hata ^rft! 

. . a complete kit for flash pictures 



You’ll take action shots at night just like the 
press photographers. You’ll get snaps indoors 
any time. It’s no trick at all with one of these j 
new Kodak flash outfits. In the kit you get g 
an up-to-the-minute Kodak camera, a supply 
of film, Flasholder, flash bulbs, batteries and 
two booklets that tell you everything you i 
need to know to start making swell pictures £ 
right away. Eastman Kodak Company, ^ j 




Rochester 4, N. Y. 



Kodak Duaflex ! 
Flash Outfit 



In this kit you get the new twin- 
lens, reflex-type camera with big brilliant 
view finder. All set, ready to snap pictures 
indoors or out, day or night. $19.50. 

All prices are subject to change without 

notice and include Federal Tax. ' 



Other Kodok Cameras just 
"tops" for Christmas 





Brownie Target Six-20 Cam- 
era — Vertical and hori- 
zontal view finders. Fixed- 
focus lens; two stops to 
control light. Negatives 
2\i x 3 'A- $5.75. 




clock.” Full -color pic- 



Baby Brownie Special Cam- 
era. Makes good snaps 
simple, sure. Full -color, 
too, in bright sunlight. 
Fixed -focus lens. Nega- 
tives, lHx 2X. $2.75. 
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3 PAID IN FULL 



W hen Tex titter investigate s the 
disappearance of an Insurance 
Company agent, he finds a couple 
of shcX owVioots waiting! But, with flailing 
fists, Tex teaches them that Justice always 
makes the last payment and the final 
reckoning ,s always PAID IN FUL1 1 Si 



,/ifr ONE OF HIS 
Gbk— | 8EST AGENTS, 

S^PmaIhews. 

S IS MISSING! / 
wees I'M SENDING 41 

YOU TO THE NORTH- 

.WEST TO INVESTIGATE 
HIS VIS- 
J-\ APPEAR- 

» C ANCt .' , 



WAS HE WORKING ON Yy£S.' MATHEWS HAP^ WFP OKAYED THE NEW, HEAVIER 
A CASE WHEN HE /GONE TO REPWOOP /INSURANCE BfCMl5E THE HOTEL 
DISAPPEARED? j — TO PAY A HUGE INSuR- \APPEAREP TO HAVE SUDDENLY 

- __ , ~ ^ ANCE ON A HOTEL THAT HAP XlNCREASEP ITS BUSINESS/ < 

V ( BURNED' THE HOTEL HAP TAKEN IAGENT MATHEW* SENT US A 
OUT A MUCH LARGER POLICY JUST/nOTE, AFTER H* REACHED ) 
fi&gLsBEFCRE THE F IRC, SO WE SENT <R6PW£X*>, BAYING HEP < 
fiftA MATHEWS ICHECKEPANP EVERYTHING 
r " fc, J / VL yVbT' TO CHECK \SEEM6P W OKPSR / > 

eU .. A. JBmSOA i cnueeiz-t^ K .... .. . 
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INSURANCE ClAIM (BEAR INVESTIGATING, 
TO THE OWNERS, /MR. CRAIG' WHITE 
ROD AND REED /FLASH AND I WILL *< 
HARRIS, TWO N LEAVE FOR THE TOWN 
BROTHERS, AND I— OF REDWOOD 
SHOULD'VE RETURNED \RIGHT AWAY// 
TO THE MAIN OFFICE, 

BUT HE DIDN'T*/ |g;il? 



WHOA, THERE, BOV-' THAT^ 
CANOE IS OUT OF CONTROL' 
AND THERE APPEARS TO BE 
SOMEONE DOWN IN THE a 
^BOTTOM OF IT.' 



LOOK AT THOSE " 
RAPIDS, WHITE FLASH' 
THEY'RE MIGHTY 
BAD MEDICINE.' 
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. ON THE 



r LEAPING CATFISH ' THIS POOR 
VARMINT'S DEAPi HE'S BEEN Bjf 
SHOT, ANP By THE SMALL SIZE 
' OF THE Bluer HOLE, IT MUST HAVE 
BEEN A PERRINGER THAT PIP IT! y 
WON PBK ill#ril|fc 

who ne 
r is? 




■/maybe these PAPERS I 1 
TOOK FROM HIS ROCKET 1 
WILL — GREAT GUNS! I 
HE'S THE CRITTER I'M ^ 
LOOKING FOR —AGENT 
CLYPE MATHEWS, CASUALTY 
INSURANCE COM FA NY/ 
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THAT '5 AU ^ YES, THEY'LL FIT.' 

1 HAVE l I THEY'RE SURE PLENTY 

2 RECKON <RA GGEP, BUT THEY'LL 
THEY'LL FIT )PO Till MY CLOTHES 



YUH WEIL 7 PRY OUT.' THANKS, 
ENOUGH 1 S~7 OlP TIMER.' ^ 





SOOIT, 7 ex NEARS REDWOOD 
IN HIS NEWLY -ACQUIRED ATTlRE' 



I SURE LOOK POWN 
IN THESE RA6GEP I 
BUT THEY MIGHT HEI 
TO LOOK ARCH NO TC 




/SURE, I GETN 
YOU, STRANGER.' 
/I’LL GET RIGHT 
OVER THERE, > 
FRONT O.' / 



( PONT TALK TO ^ 
ANYSOPY ABOUT 
BEING HIREP TO 
GO THERE ANP J 
r ACT LIKE A <\ 
CUSTOMER... } 
UNDERSTAND? ) 



/THIS IS VERY INTERESTING' ' 
< MAYBE IT'LL HAYE SOME BEARING 
ON WHAT I WANT TO FINP OUT— 
WHO KILLEP AGENT MATHEWS/ v 
> I'LL JUST PLAY ALONG FOR A < 
' SPELL ANP SEE ' COME ON. ) 

, FLASH — LET'S HEAP FOR J 
\TKE REPWOOP CASINO'S 



60 TO THE NEW CASINO THAT JUST 
OPENED IN TOWN.' MILL AROUNPANP 
ACT LIKE A CUSTOMER.' HERE — 
TAKE THIS SILVER DOLLAR' YOU'LL) 
GET ANOTHER WHEN YOU LEAVE / 
THE CASINO TONIGHT.' 
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P this place is sure ^ 
r jam-packed/ Business 4 

LOOKS TO 06 TERRIFIC' BUT 
THERE'S ONE THINS, MOST < 
r OF THOSE HOMBKES LOOK J 
PKETTY RAGGED AND 
DOWN AND OUT/-/] | 



\£H...? OH, YES-) 

I \ IT SHORE IS. < W 
/PARTNER' BUT 9$N 
/NOT SO LOUD.' THE 
FELLER WHO HIRED ALE 49 
SAID NOT TO TALK ABOUT 
— — 3 IT_ REMEMBER i 



THIS IS SURE AN > 
EASY WAY TO EARN 
A SILVER DOLLAR, 
EH, FRIEND? YOU / 
KNOW WHAT I 
I MEAN.' Z_A 



'SURE, I REMEMBER. 
BE SEEING YOU 
AROUND,, %£ 
9T FRIEND. 9 



HOWDY, PARTNERS ' 1 SURE, BUT NOT 
EARNING A FEW < SO LOUP.' •< 
DOLLARS THIS WAY JYOU KNOW THE 
IS EASIER THAN W FELLOW WHO , 
PICKING APPLES )l HIRED US SAID] 
OFF A TREE, EH ?/ V TO KEEP IT J 
YOU ALL KHOW / -^r ? QUIET/ / 
WHAT I ^ 

, mean*/ \r 



INTO THE BACK ROOM WITH THIS ) 
VARMINT.' WE'LL TEACH HIM > 



SUDDENLY ■ 



THERE, DRIFTER, 



AND H 6 MEANT ^ 
IT, TOO- SMART, 

~7 boy' 



NOT TO BE SO 
TALKATIVE/. 



THEY ALL SEEM TO BE PRlrTERs/ 
I'LL JUST TRY TO FIND OUT IF THEY 
ALL CAME HERE BY THE SAME _ 
INVITATION THAT BROUGHT ME/ ■ 



TEX MOVES AROUND THE CAS/NO 
AND AT EVERY STOP HE LEARNS- 
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i WHAT'S THE 



'THIS DRIFTERS TOO NOS EY ANP 
TALKATIVE FOR. HIS OWN GOOD! 
v WE'RE TEACHING HIM A r< 
^-—-7 LESSON, ROO.' 



/he was hired like all the ] Give it to him.' im 

OTHERS ANP WE TOLD HIM TO 7 TEACH HIM WHEN ROP 
KEEP MUM, BUT HE HAP V ANP KEEP HARRIS' MEN 
V/TO SHOOT HIS I-* SAY SOMETHING , THEY 
V. MOUTH OFF! J EAN IT' 



THOUGH SBntD AMD TAKEN OFF- 



GUARD, rex STRIKE » BACK. 

SAVAGELY — 



RTHAT VARMINT'S 
TOUGH! LET'S GIVE 
THE BOYS A HANP, 
■YT ROP' 



you PRyouiCHiNS > 

POLECATS) HIRES 
BOMB OP >CWt OWN 



\ PONT SHOOT.' IT'LL Y- 
IONLY BRING THE JV 
< SHERIFF.' THAT -<L 
) DRIFTER'S LEARNEP > 
- / HIS LESSON.' HE WON'T/ 
STOP RUNNING FOR J' 
WEEKS.' — -i ]i 



A SHORT DISTANCE FROM 
THE ALLEYWAY— 



THERE HE 
GOES' I'LL 
CALL HIS ■ 
HANP FOR 
7 HIM' f 



WHEW.' I RECKON I CAN \ 
STOP TO CATCH MY BREATH \ 
NOW.' THEY PIPN'T COME 
AFTER ME, WHICH MEANS / 
THEY'RE FIGURING I'M HIGH-^ 
TAILING IT OUT . 
Ri S^BffS^OFTOWNi ANP 
THAT'S JUST 
s 7 WHAT I WANT 
m v A/’*, -47 THEM TO tC 

4ii r I ( *5* ’ r%L ™ ,NK i/'i 
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'HOP an? KEEP HARRIS ARS 
UP TO SOMETHING* THAT'S > 
PLAIN i THEY'VE OPENED *< 
.THIS NBW RIACE ANP G ONE 
TO GREAT LENGTHS TO MAKE 

IT SEEM t- — ^ — - •< 

, TERRIPI- 
cAuv 

gusy/yfip^ - 



I'll SOON FIND OUT IF THIS HAS ANY j 
CONNECTION WITH WHAT HAPPENED J 
TO INSURANCE AGENT MATHEWS/ I'M 
PAYING ANOTHER VISIT TO POP AND 
REEP HARRIS, BUT WEARING MY OWN 
duos, THIS TIME! VLL at r ^ 

7 THEM OUT OF MY 

k^sApoiE bag/ y 



THERE'S ROD AND REED ANP *- 
> THEY'RE SHOWING SOMEONE INTO 
THAT PACK ROOM' 1'U SUP 
T AROUNP TO THE Alley TV 
w WINPOW ANP SEE S ^ 

31, WHAT I CAN 

kl, hear/ <g**s i 



^ ITU PE A PLEASURE TO PO 
BUSINESS WITH A COMPANY AS 
v OUTSTANPING AS THE < 
GREATER INSURANCE > 
y. , COMPANY, , 

p MR, ANPREWS/i 



YOU'VE SEEN WITH YOUR OWN EVES NOW, MR. ANPREWS,. 
THE TERRIFIC BUSINESS WE'RE POING HERE' NOW rrC 
YOU UNPERSTANP WHY WE’RE TAKING OUT SUCH Ay 
HEAVY INSURANCE POLICY WITH YOUR T —> Y -f k 

firm/ i — 



SECONDS LATEX - 



/anp i'm^\ 

PREPAREPTO S 
WRITE OUT THi 
POLICY FOR THE 
- AMOUNT YOU 
PESIRE, 
GENTLEMEN.' J 



THE PIECES ARE BEGINNING TO FIT 
NOW.' ANP THERE'S THE CLINCHER 
FOR ME ... THAT PERRINGER 
IN ROP HARRIS' BELT' 



AFTER, 7WC RE-ENTERS 



CAS /NO — 
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MOMENTS LATER' 



I WHV, YES, OF ' 
COURSE, RANGER! 



THANKS FOR WAITING,) T'P APPRECIATE 
FRIEND! I’LL TURN IT' 

THESE VARMINTS OVER) 

TO THE SHERIFF ANP J \ 

THEN, IF YOU'LL' 

ACCOMPANY ME \ 

BACK TO RANGER \ 

HEADQUARTERS, L . f «SB 

I'LL CLEAR THIS L jP 

ALL UP FOR VOUi/>lT;~f w Y&^ 



SO THAT'S WHY THEY \EXACTLY, CHIEF.' AGENT l -J 

HAP TO FARE COINS A \MATHEWS HAP BEEN TAKEN IN, \ . 
TERRIFIC BUSINESS, / JUST AS AGENT ANPREWS ) , 

SO THE POLICY FROM THE GREATER INSURANCE / ’ 

INVESTIGATORS "^COMPANY WAS BEING TAKEN IN 
WOULP OKAY THE | WHEN I ARRIVED/ ALTHOUGH <•<, 

HEAVY INSURANCE, yMATHEWS'ORIGlNAL REPORT SAID \ 

EH, T£X? fVEfVTH'NG 

— — — « ».\\7 SEEMED IN , 

^ -A W»- ; 'V- HE > 

— ry' LATefcr 

) BECAME 

1 1 — igppas^Mr y suspicious.' 



HE WAS ABOUT TO SENp A ) BUT, THANKS TO YOU, TEX 
REPORT TO US WHEN ROP i sRITTER, ROP ANP KEEP 
ANP KEEP HARRIS GOT WiNP ) HARRIS WILL PO NO xA 
OF IT ANP jd. MORE HARM TO j 
r^S.yf KILLED H |M ANYONE/ J \ 



I'LL EXPLAIN THIS ALL 

to you, later; ru be 

BACK IN A MINUTE WITH 
TWO MORE POLE- > 
^ CATS .' / 



LATER THAT PAY , BACK AT 
RANGER HEAPQUARTERS — 



ROP ANP REED HARRIS' SCHEME > 
WAS TO OPEN A NEW PLACE ANP 
INSURE IT, HEAVILY/ THEN THEY'D 
SET FIRE TO IT ANP COLLECT THE . 
HEAVY INSURANCE/ BUT TO PO < 
THIS, THEY HAP TO MAKE THE 
HEAVY INSURANCE THEY WANTED / 
— n— r SEEM PROPER' t— = ^_ 



SO THE POLICY 
INVESTIGATORS " 
WOULP OKAY THE 
HEAVY INSURANCE 
EH, T£X? 



FOLLOW THE AOYENfURES Of TEX RITTER IN HiS OWN 

MASAVNt, tix nrrrm wesTE^N, 
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,C4l '*o C o r fi 
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SOYS f St R VSf 

HURRY! GET THIS &f& 
BEAUTIFUL REAL SCALE MODEL! 



fippee! It'a a honey -ihiny airplan 
ninum that won’t tarnuh-deaigned . 
•**«/ hand*tooled Western Saddle! Send for 
t today and you'll be the envy of your 
leighborhood ! 
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WELL THERE’S NOTHIN® 1© BE SUSPICIOUS 
OP ME.' IF YUH’LL JUST LEND ME TEN DOLLARS 
PER A WEEK, I*LL_ GIVE YUH 

IE I SAVE YUH 
TEN DOLLARS, 




NOW TELL THE TRUTH, DO X LOOK J NO, YUH’D 
LIKE THE KIND OF HOMBRE rf' NEVER CHEAT 
WHO WOULD CHEAT YUH _k{ ME AND YUH 
OUT OF YORE MONEY? KNOW WHY — 




— BECAUSE I’D NEVER ) (CfULPJ)n LOOKS 
LEND YUH ANY MONEY.' J AS IF I*LL f 
Singing 

’home on the range* 

AGAIN TONIGHT.' 




Yk COMlNg^OM 1C ATTRACTIONS ^ 

CROWMI^S a rtEW KJN&- 

OP THE ©OLDEN WEST- 

104 IVATCH YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND"/ 104 
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HORNS OF THE BULL 




I T WAS already late at night, when Slim 
Carson kneed his bay mustang down the 
winding main street of the little border town 
of Crossbow, Texas. As he rode, the young 
lawman's eyes flickered cautiously from side 
to side, exploring the dark alleyways and 
shadowy saloon entrances that lined the board 
sidewalk of the Texas town. If a ruckus was 
aimed to pop, Slim knew it was likely to 
happen fasti 

For the slender border patrolman, had come 
to Crossbow to trace a packet of stolen jewels 
—loot from a big Chicago robbery! The insur- 
ance agents responsible for covering the loss 
had traced the missing gems down to the 
border, and they had enlisted Slim Carson’s 
help in their efforts to regain the loot! 

Now, as he dismounted before a rickety, 
one-storied hotel, Slim felt uneasy. Flinging 
the worn reins over a hitching post, the young 
border patrolman mused,' "I'm commencing to 
wonder where I go from here! Those Eastern 
gents claimed that they got word to investi- 
gate a cattle ranch near Crossbow called the 
J-Ct But why — and how . . 

Suddenly, as Slim turned away from the 
bay, he heard the staccato report of a six-gun 
—and 8 muffled gasp of pain ! It came from an 
alleyway only thirty yards away! 

"Shooting!" Slim Carson gritted. "Suppose 
I get In on it!” 

Colt cleared, he flung himself toward the 
narrow, dark alleyway. But, by the time he 
reached it, it was empty, save for a single 
figure, huddled against the stucco wall of the 
building. Slim quickly crouched by the man 
who had been shot, but his experienced fingers 
on the man's wrist told him that he was too 
late. Slowly, Slim stood up. He had to find 
the sheriff . . . 

"Shot him from In front, eh?" Sheriff Ray 
Benson mused. “That looks as if Creel knew 
the man who did it! Slim, you didn’t get a 
glimpse of the killer, did you?” 

Slim Carson shook his head, discouraged. 
“Not a whiff! You say that the dead man's 
name was Judson Creel?" 

“That's right,” the sheriff returned. “He 
moved into Crossbow a couple of years ago. 
Started a cattle ranch — the J-C spread. Mostly 



e doesn't raise beef cattle, but fighting bulls 
for the bull fights across the river in Mexico! 
He — say! What's troubling you. Slim?” 

The sheriff’s keen eyes had detected Slim 
Carson’s sudden agitation. Swiftly the slender 
young patrolman explained. 

“Ray," he said, "I came down to Crossbow 
on the trail of a packet of stolen jewels. The 
only clue I had was that they were believed 
to have been traced as far as a ranch — the J-C 
spread. And now you tell me that this gent," 
and his sinewy finger indicated the motionless 
form of the slain man, “is Judson Creel, boss 
of the J-C!” 

“I see what you mean,” Sheriff Ray Benson 
frowned. “Makes your job tough! I’m plumb 
sorry," he went on. “I searched his clothes 
and I didn’t find a doggone thing to give us 
a clue. Not a thing — unless you can make 
something of this . . . 

He held out his hand. and. in the center of 
the wrinkled palm was a stiff pink pasteboard. 

“A ticket for the bullfight tomorrow over 
In San Pablo! Reckon he was aiming to 
attend !" 

Slim Carson took the ticket and thrust It 
slowly into his shirt pocket. "Aiming to go 
to the bullfight, eh? Ray, it seems to me that 
the shooting took place so fast that the gunsel 
that pulled it couldn't rightly be sure whether 
he plugged Creel or not — especially in the 
dark! In which case.” he went on, “I think I 
may just dress up in Creel’s clothes, take his 
ticket, and sit in his seat tomorrow. It might 
be interesting." 

The sheriff put his grizzled hand on Slim's 
lean shoulder. 

"Interesting?" he rejoined. "It might be 
plumb fatal.”' 

But Slim wasn’t worried about that. He was 
used to taking care of the state of his health 
— with the help of the two worn Colts his 
father had given him on his death-bed ! The 
guns were meant to fight outlaws — and Slim 
had used them for just that, along the entire 
length of the winding Rio border land! 

Now, sitting in a box in the bullfight arena, 
the dark-haired, young American watched the 
spectacle with great interest! On crossing the 
border, he had gotten in touch with his friend, 
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Captain Eladio Gomez, of the Mexican secret 
police. Gomez had promised to keep several 
of his men stationed in the bullfight arena, 
in case of trouble — and, now all Slim could 
do was wait. 

As he sat, in the shaded section of the 
stands, he enjoyed the exciting show going 
on before him! 

The cheering of the crowd, the fluttering 
pennants, the fiery music of the gaudily dress- 
ed band, the dramatic struggle between the 
agile, graceful matadors and the giant, power- 
ful bulls, held him enthralled. More than once, 
as the first bull battled a clever swordsman. 
Slim rose to his feet cheering with the rest 
of the crowd. 

But the bull was slain and dragged off. and 
now Slim settled back in his seat. 

A new bull charged out into the arena! 

This time, seeing the matador, the long- 
horned beast made a furious, sudden attack 
that almost worked! The bullfighter jumped 
desperately from his path and sprang, in the 
nick of time, to safety. As the crowd rose, 
shouting in wild applause. Slim suddenly saw 
a man below him — behind the arena fence! 

Even as he watched, the man drew his arm 
back and flung a gleaming knife at him! The 
keen blade hissed through the air! Convul- 
sively. instinctively. Slim ducked — and the 
heavy blade missed him by a fraction of an 
inch! In the next moment, he lunged forward 
and flung himself over the fence in pursuit, 
toward a narrow, dark doorway, where the 
man — a -bullfight attendant, had disappeared! 
The rest of the crowd, still cheering wildly, 
had their eyes riveted on the raging bull, and 
did not notice the incident! 

Shouldering his way into the narrow en- 
trance, Slim found himself in a dark, hay- 
smelling passageway. Dashing down it. he 
turned a corner into a big barn-like room, filled 
with stalls. 

As he entered. Slim saw two men facing 
him at the end of the room! One was the man 
who had just thrown a knife at him — and the 
other was another attendant, in bullfight 
attire, with a leveled gun. The border patrol- 
man’s hand streaked toward his gun! It came 
out spouting flame and lead ! There was a 
brief, furious exchange of shots — and then 
Slim's assailant fell to the ground, his leg 
broken. But the other man. the one with the 
knife, now sprang at him, muttering choking 
phrases of fury! 

"Foolish meddler!” he grunted. “I’ll kill 
you !” 

The burnished knife gleamed In a descend- 
ing arc. But Slim ducked away from the blow 
and swung a heavy right hook that landed 
against the knife-wielder’s jaw. He went down 
like a sack of wheat. 

Breathing heavily, Slim slapped his handa 



against each other, his eyes roving about the 
room. Evidently it was a barn where the bulls 
were- kept before the combat — and that they 
were returned to when it was over. For there, 
in a corner, was a slain bull — the one that had 
been killed in the first fight of the afternoon. 
And one of its horns seemed to be bent at an 
odd angle — as if it were broken . . . 

Slim Carson started to go over to it, when 
he heard the door behind him open. 

He whirled, to see his friend. Captain 
Eladio Gomez, with two more Mexican police- 
men. Gomez grinned with evident relief., "You 
are alive, mi amigo I" he said. "Bueno! We 
saw that attendant throw a knife at you— 
and we saw you follow him. We pursued, but 
you made fast work of him and his friend!” 

Slim smiled. "Reckon so." He turned again 
to the bull, and clutched the long, bent horn. 

"Hold on. Slim!" the Mexican police captain 
broke in. "What goes on here? Why did those 
men try to kill you — and what are you doing 
with that horn?" 

Slim Carson straightened up. In his hand 
he held the horn. It had been hollowed out 
and. broken loose from the slain bull, they 
could see that it held a handful of gleaming 
gems! The border patrolman grunted, pleased. 

UST about what I figured,” he said. 
"Eladio. these gents were in cahoots 
with a cattle-breeder across the river, Judson 
Creel by name, to smuggle over illegal objects 
in the hollowed horns of his bulls. Working 
here in the arena, they were in a perfect spot 
to receive the goods! But this time, when the 
loot was a packet of jewels — worth a fortune 
—they decided to do away with Creel ... so 
they wouldn't have to split the take with any- 
body !’* 

"But why did they go after you?” Gome* 
asked. 

"Because they had attacked Creel at night 
in Crossbow," Slim explained. "They weren’t 
sure of having finished him off. and when I 
showed up in his box. with his clothes, they 
decided they must have missed, and they'd 
have to finish the job! Which they tried to 
do . . ." 

Eladio Gomez shook his head slowly and 
sadly. 

"If they ask me." he said, "I tell them they 
pick on the wrong hombre ! Better to wrestle 
a bull bare-handed! Go home, Slim . . , and 
take those jewels with you. The Mexican law 
will take care of these maleditos — as they 
deserve!” 

THE END 



Thrill to the dangerous exploits of SLIM 
CARSON in every Issue of W'ESTERN 
HERO ! 
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_ 5-GUN MONTE HALE 
HAS BATTLED M ANY 
STRANGE ANTAGONISTS 
--BUT NONE STRANGER 
THAN THE MYSTERIOUS 
RID AlIZZAfZn ! 



KID BUZZARD * 

'■ A GLOOMY, TERRIBLE 
BIRD OF PREY IS HIS 
SERVANT— -TO REND 
/ AND DESTROY AT HIS 
. WHIM 

' MONTK HALE FACES 
UNIQUE AND TERRIFYING j 
DANGER. WHEN HE 

MEETS KID 1 

BUZZARD * 



_____ 
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I WAS RIGHT 
IT'S A HOLDUP. 



DROP THAT , 
MONEY CHEST. 



SOUNDED AS IF THOSE SHOTS 
CAME FROM THE CANYON . 
TET'S MOVE , PARDNER L 



LOOKOUT, 

HOM8RE 



JICKER THAN A MOUNTAIN CAT, MONTE HALE 
CVa TO THE WARNING SHOUT; 



WHEW 1 THAT RANNIE 
NEARLY BUSHWHACKED 
ME ' ■ 



But THE GUNFIRE HAS ALSO 
BEEN HEARD BY- -MONTE HALE.' 



/ GRAB A PIECE OF SKY l 
YOU ORNERY COYOTES 
HAVE ROBBED YOUR. 
LAST STAGE 
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REX WAS THE BRAINS 
OF THE SANG ' NOW 
• THAT WE’RE ON OUR. 
OWN , I FEEL THAT 
HANGMAN'S NOOSE 
TIGHTENING AROUND^ 
mv neck ! as&M 



WITHOUT REX, HI# ] l*LL «BDE IN- 
HENCHMEN WILL J TO TOWN 
END UP IN THE y WITH YOU 
LAW© HANDS \ AND OE LIVER. 
QUICKER THAN ) REX DUNNIN© 
A TOAD CAN J TO THE . s 
^fcSHERIFF ; 



&CTER THAT EVENING, A GROUP OF 
DISGRUWTLBO OUTLAW® GATHER 

/ROUND A CAMPFIRE ... . r- ; 

~'T" 1 WHAT © * 

WB WERE LUCKY \ GOING TO HAPPEN 
— — NOW 



TO US 
THAT REX IS 
L. GONE : ^ 



I WAS AIMING TO TAKE OVER FROM REX 
DUNNING.' BUT r ARRIVEO TOO LATE FOR 
THAT.' MAYBE REX IS 
LUCKY THE LAW GOT _>/ 

HIM BEFORE HE KL /'< ( 

TANGLED With... 

KlO t 

BUZZARD 



M3UR WORRIES 
ARE OVER, , 
HOM0RES 
FROM NOW ON, 
I'M TAKING 
COMMAND '-gS 



\&u60eM&,- 

I & < 

MYSTERIOUS, 
v FIGURE ,/ 
'{STEP© V 
K INTO f 
J T HE \ 

ft CIRCLE 1 
7 OF ' Y' 

/FIRS -/ is 
...LIGHT , .' 



who'rs 

’ YOU? 



WESTERN HERO 




YOU TALK MIGHTY 
BIG, KID BUZZARD 
WHAT GIVES 
YOU THE RIGHT J 
TO BE OUR. 
LEADER 



\ I'M SORRY YOU 
J ASKED ME , 

'that, friend; 



J-RVING TO {KILL Ml 



REX DUNNING PLANNED 
TO PULL OFF THAT ,JO0, 
BUT I’M GOING TO PROVB 
THAT KID BUZZARD CAN 
DO IT BETTER l 



HE'LL BUND ME 
GIT HIM OFF ! . 

I'LL RIDE WITH 

. YUH ; y 



r ^—~ Bright / 

AND TOMORROW THE 
BUZZARD WILL HELP 
US ROB THE BANK. 
IN BROKEN ARROW 



VDO SURE DIO, SHERIFF J 
SOMEONE !© ROBBINS 
the bank; 



WERE SHORE GRATEFUL TO 
YUH, MONTE HALE, PER 
BRINGING IN REX DUNNING . 
HE CONFESSED THAT 
HE WAS PLANNING TO ^ 
ROB OUR BANK 
- rnnAV ' ^ | ~TTj 




WESTERN HERO 





WESTERN HERO 






WESTERN HERO 




LUCKY I TIMED THAT RIGHT, 
BUT ROOD WILL BE MOPE 

careful Next time ' ^ 



MAW-HAW i VUM CAN'T 
BACK UP MUCH FURTHER. 

HALE 1 ^^gkt 



AwRrF-' 

tee** 



THERE’S JUST A CHANCE r 
CAM FREE WfY HANDS ON 
THIS SHARP ROCK Before 
I'M BUZZARD BATT,' I'D / 
BETTBR WORK PAST rj 



ROLLO WILL SET HIM THl© TIME ^ 
WHEN WORD OF THIS GITS OUT I’LL 
BE THE GREATEST OUTLAW IN THe 
WEST-- AND FOLKS WILL FERSIT 
ALL ABOUT REX DUNNING 



A SAVAGE - THRASHING MOM ENT OF 
SCREAMING COMBAT, ANO then ,,, 



WESTERN HERO 




1 ©err MV HAND© FREE IN 
TIME TO THROTTLE THAT 
WINGED KILLER i NOW I'M 
GOING TO TAKE CARE OF 
A HUMAN BUZZARD l v* 



sBomte hale soon finds kid 
BUZZARD'S HIDE-OUT AND..* 



HB UT OUT WffUfllT H» , > 
CANTEEN -“OR HIS NORSE J S 
NO H0M3RE CAN SURVIVE ON 
FOOT IN THESE PARTS, WITMOtfr 
-r WATERi 



BN THE BLAZE OF THE 
NOONDAY SUN, KID BUZ- 
ZARD STUMBLES BLINDY 
ONWARD... 



tr&ND SOON , A SCARECROW Of 5 A- 
MAN STUMBLES IN FROM THE 066® 



BUZZARDS •' V 

THEY -THEY'RE S, 
WAITING PER ME 
TO DIE OF THIRST, 1 
THE SCAVENGERS 
WILL PICK MV ‘ 
BONES.' I'VE GOT, 
TO TURN ^ 
. BACK 



T-TAKE ME TO A 
JAIL- --ONLY DON'T 
LET THOSE FLY- . 
ING GHOULS GIT <• 
ME IV RATHER 
HANG THAN BE ; 
BUZZARD BA IT'/ 



I- I CAN'T GO MUCH 
FURTHER .' MY THROAT 
ON FIRE I'VE GOT TO 

HAVE WATER OR 

Ylllll WHPT ARE 
THOSE SHADOWS ? 




I RECKON rr s ONLY FITTING THAT 
BUZZARDS SHOULD HAVE HELPED 
BRING YOU BACK TAKE A GOOD 
CWNK I WANT YOU TO, BE STRONG 
ENOUGH TO REACH THE JAfLHOUSE . 
■ IN TOWN : 




8>ATER, IN THE SHERIFF’S OFFICE— 



KID BUZZARDS REAL . 
NAME IS TOM DUNNING.' 
HE'S REX DUNNING'S 
VOUNGER BROTHER 




WESTERN HERO 




WESTERN HERO 




WE'LL SOON FIND OUT WHAT© , 
BEHIND ALL THIS, TOM.' LETS 
SET HIM OVER TO THE > 
JAILH0U6E l - — 



THE CRAZY OWLHOOT 
I© ALL DOPED U Pi , 
THAT EXPLAINS 
HI© ACTIONS l JT 



I GOT THE DOPE Y FLIP '■7 
FROM FLIP CRANDALL.' CRANDALL! 
HE'S THE BOSS OF /WHY, HIS 
THE DOPE RACKET /RANCH IS 
IN THESE HYAR Y JUST A 
_ PARTS! __ rf SHORT SPELL 
\X-_ FROM . 

mine l J 



GET WISE TO YOURSELF, LEEDS; 
TELL US WHERE YOU GOT THE 

STUFF, AND WE'LL — ■ 1 

DO OUR BEST ,_YgOSH,MIX, 
TO CURE YOU J I'LL DO ANY- 
OF THE THING TO BE 

habit! Z n V cured! 1 






rr SHOULDN'T TAKE ME LONG TO SET THERE 
I'VE GONE BY HIS RANCH OFTEN ENOUGH 
TO KNOW THE ROAD l ^ , , — 



Bin 



MAYBE 



TOM 



DOB 

JAIL H( 



WHAR 



DOESN'T 



EXPLAIN 



t I'LL SOON FIND OUT IF THAT 
HOMBRE IS TELLING THE 
TRUTH ! 

.. lTikE sFl 






WESTERN HERO 




YO'RE ALWAYS 
WELCOME, MIX ! 



I'M <301 KJG TO 
FOLLOW MIM 



©OODSVB, FLIP , 
IU. BE SEEING 
YjW SHORTLY 



'D LIKE TO KNOW WHY THAT FELLOW 
IS VISITING CRANDALL.’ HE KEPT 1 

LOOKING OVER HIS SHOU 

AS IF HE THOUGHT SO, 

WAS WATCHING HIM / 



THERE'S CRANDALL NOW f HOWDY, MIX l WHUT ) 
WTW A FEW OF HIS J CAM r DO FEC YUH, ! 
HANDS ■ NEIGHBOR 



‘ ITS USELESS Tfj LOOK 1 MOTU IMG, CRANDALL 
AROUND FOR EVIDENCE 3 X JUST DROPPED , 
WHILE THEY'RE HERE i 0V TO SAY HOWDY/ 




WESTERN HERO 





WESTERN HERO 




THAR'S ENOUGH T I'D FEEL * 
DOPE HIDDEN IN / LOTS SAFER/ 
HYAR TO MAKE 1 CRANDALL, 
US ALL RICH i 7 IF MIX DIDN'T 

s /(SO DROPPING 

1/ \ BY JEST LIKE 

THET.' 



THERE'S CRANDALL AND THOSE 
SAME HIRED HANDS OF HISJ 
I WONDER WHAT THEY'RE ^ 
DOING IN THE BEDROOM? 



CRANDALL'S REMOVING THE TOP 
OF THE BEDPOSfr.' SOMETHING 
MUST BE HIDDEN IN THERE ' 



THESE PICTURES W/LL MAKE 
MIGHTY STRONG EVIDENCE J 



THE CAMERA NEVER 
LIES.' THE JURY'S 
BOUNO TO CONVICT ' 
CRANDALL AND HIS 
. GANG l S 



I'VE GOT TO SAVE THE ^ 
CAMERA ! X DON'T WANT 
TO SPOIL THOSE J 
PICTURES l 



1 THE UMB'S, 
&V/H6 WAV / 





WESTERN HERO 





IF WE DON'T FIND IT THAR ARE 
WAVS OF MAKING THAT STUB- 
BORN MIX. TALK] C'MON 



WESTERN HERO 




rvs GOT TO GET WEARER TO 
^ THAT FIRE ' p ^. ^ 



fT6 MY ONLY 
CHANCE TO 
FREE MY- / 

self ; r 



THEY'RE BUSY LOOKING l THEY 
WON'T NOTICE ME 1 



1 WOULDN'T HAVE A CHANCE AGAINST THE 
THREE OF THEM WITH MY FiSTS ' 





v \l 


nm 


m, 


1 


//■ 
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st 





WESTERN HERO 







WESTERN HERO 
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ACVHTISIMINT 




WAIT A MINUTE, KIPS- THAT 
POOR LITTLE PUFFER GIVES ME 

^ je r ~ i ah idea. 1 rr r2 



look! she$ 
trying to f 
TEACH HIM J 
lt o blow- / 1 



Iaqlariuim 



V fleer's BUBBLE BUBBLE gum, 

MAKES THE BIGGEST 8UB0LES/7f 

Son land or sea! j n $ * 4 



7 LET THAT be 
A LESSON TO s 
YOU, SMALL FRY!, 



I ONLY*^ 

fleer's 



/only \ 
DUBBLE 
BUBBLE- 



' MAKES \ 

DUBBLE < 
■BUBBLE' 



(CARRIES 
* THESE 
FUNNIES' 



frank h. Fleer corp. 





WESTERN HERO 




HCWPY, CACTUS BRAIN HOW'S 
YORE NEW RESTAURANT -i 
■ — I COM iNG A LONS ? 



(S/Gfl ) 
TERRIBLE 



BAP BUSINESS / 



(S/OH) 
BUSINESS IS 
“T AWFUL 



(.Sigh) yup.' 

, X PlPN’T 
HAVE ONE 
CUSTOMER 
7 THE FIRST 
\ PAY--- 



15 THAT SO 



— ANP BUSINESS i- 
HAS GOTTEN WORSE 
EVERY PAY SINCE . 
, THEN y— — 



(GASP) 

x \ff 



i CAN'T AFFORD TO 
EAT OUTS 



I HAVE TO HEEP 
THE RESTAURANT 
. OPEN — 



WAL, IF BUSINESS IS 
SO BAP, WHY PO 
YUH STAY OPEN ? ) 



WHAT 11 








jq ^end 25 cents for eoch plan to MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED Plans Service, Faw- 

cett Building, Greenwich, Conn. Please order by name of plan and the number 






FAMOUS 






NO. 311 — DAISY BB GUN ’N’ SCOPE 
TARGET OUTFIT Complete 



: SHOT: SHOOTING 

>ut6t in gigantic c 



« Sltrl 
or SAFE, urtu 
Jumbo Cork Ba 



Get and Shoot 
DAISY PUMP GUN 
King of All Air Rifles 



Announcing 

the NEW DAISY Imttlijl 1 7C 

GIANT POUCH itfSjgr 1/0 
of Bulls Eye Shot fiMmj/ BBs 



Your CHRISTMAS Daisy 



«Dim CARttnur 




